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Stolen cigarettes 


Author's Notes: 
| have no shame. None. 


Duff bit his lip as he stood in front of Slash. This was the first time he was nervous being in front of his 
friend and bandmate; he never thought the plan would actually work, but as Slash's cold brown eyes stared 


him down he found the plan had worked like a charm. 


He felt a shudder crash through his spine as the guitarist said in a cold voice, "Come here Duff" There wasn't 


room for argument. Slash meant business. 
Stepping forward he waited as Slash lit one of his now found cigarettes and took a deep drag. 


"You were a bad boy Duff. A very, very, very naughty little boy." Duff bit back a moan as Slash's voice was 
long and drawn out, "And bad boys like you need to be punished” 


The bassist couldn't help the sense of excitement he felt as Slash belittled him. This must be what Axl feels 


like whenever he gets punished. 
"Undo your pants, slip them down to your ankles as well as your boxers.’ 


Chewing his bottom lip the blonde did as told: unbuttoning his pants and unzipping them as he slid them down 
to his ankles as well as his dark green boxers. He resisted the urge to cover himself knowing that Slash would 


only smack his hands away if he tried, 


The cold air assaulted his cock and ran down his legs as a breeze from the open window came through, but he 


stood still not knowing what Slash was going to do, or what he wanted. 


Only downside to this plan he didn't ask Axl what to expect when he actually caught the bushy haired 


guitarists attention 


It seemed like forever before Slash's voice sounded, "Lay over my lap Duff." 


Another harsh shudder crashed through him, as well as a hard twitch that ran down his length. He stepped 
forward and did as told laying over Slash's lap, the feel of his warm denim clad legs rubbed against his 


hardening cock as he quivered with anticipation 


He was lurched forward as Slash roughly readjusted him and said in a cool voice, "Brace yourself on your arms 


and rest your head on your folded hands. It'll reduce the headache when your allowed to sit up." 


Duff's breath hitched as Slash said ‘allowed to sit up! That meant he really was in a punishment and he wasn't 
going to get out of it until it was over. And it was only over when the guitarist said so. Not that Duff had a 
problem with that. 


The blonde closed his eyes and waited, he could feel Slash's hands running over his ass. Feeling the pale soft 
globes as he figured out the best way to redden them. Soon the caressing stopped and there was a beat 
before a hard swat was placed on his left cleft. Duff gasped in shock as he could feel the sting rattle through 
him, but he couldn't think about it for long because there was a beat and another harder swat was placed on 


his right cleft, and another even harder one back on his left. 


The sting crashed through him making him want to get away from it, tensing as he tried to wiggle out of the 
path of the blows. But in doing that he earned even harder swats and a harsh, "Stop squirming!" 


Duff whimpered and gasped as the blows soon continued. The bassist tired to keep count in his head but the 
pain was becoming a dark cloud over his thoughts as that's all he could think of. 


Trying again he wormed his way forward and back before he got the hardest swat so far as he was yanked 


up by his blonde hair, 


"What did | say? Stop squirming. For not following rules you just added to your punishment. And to think you 


were almost done.” Slash's frost bitten voice hissed right in his ear, but Duff didn't really believe that he was 
almost done with this. 


The blows had just started so he didn't think Slash would let him go so easily. His head was thrown back to the 


floor as he was forced to brace himself back on his arms. 


Duff mewled pathetically as he felt something else rub against his reddened arse. His cheeks were super 
sensitive as each movement caused red tingles of pain to spike up and down his spine and through his entire 


body. 


He tried to look behind his shoulder to see what Slash was using now but that earned him a very hard swat 
with something very hard on his already on fire butt. He yelped and whimpered as Slash said, 


"Stay still Duff! And | mean it. Now count it from one" Duff groaned as the hard, smooth tool was rubbed 


against his sensitive skin 

Once it was lifted from his beaten globes he knew it was going to hurt, and hurt it did. Duff couldn't help the 
scream that left his lips as the hard tool came down on him, but as Duff calmed down from the blow Slash 
was patient while he said, "Number?" 

Duff caught some of his breath and said in a small voice, "One." 


The number earned him a soft rub over the cleft and a, "Good boy. Now keep going.’ 


Duff mewled and nodded against his arms knowing what was to come. Within seconds the tool was lifted and 
Duff tensed as it was brought down hard against him. The blonde broke out in another scream and said, "Two!" 


Another blow to the other cleft, "Three!" 
And yet another to the one before, "Four!" 


Before long Duff was a yelling screaming mess as tears ran down his face. When he reached ten snot bubbles 


started to form out of his nose as the numbers were becoming unrecognizable through the sobs and yelps. 


Swat after swat pain rained down upon the blonde's ass, and as he reached I5 Duff wasn't sure if he could 


take any more. His voice already becoming horse from the screaming. 


Soon the numbers slipped from him. He couldn't remember which number he was on, and as the blows kept 


coming he didn't think he cared about them anymore. All he could focus on was the red hot pain 


But as abruptly as they started the blows stopped. Duff, sobbing but grateful, was gently pulled up onto his 
knees. He could barley register his pants being pulled back up and a few softer loving taps were placed on his 


throbbing butt. 


He felt himself being lifted up and flinched when he was placed on soft but firm legs as Slash wrapped his 
arms around him. Duff instantly buried his face in the crook of his bandmate's neck and continued to cry as 


the flaming pain on his ass burned hot. 


However the calming circles on his back and the soft coos that were coming from Slash's now soft, loving 


voice brought the crying to an end. 


As Duff's breath hitched with hiccups and broken up sobs he was thankful for the love he was receiving. 
Though he wasn't completely sure why he was receiving love and hugs after a punishment like that. When he 
was younger and his father had spanked him for being bad he was always sent away out of the study right 
after he was done. There was no loving caresses, no relaxing rocking back and forth nor soft voices saying, 


Its okay Duff. You're alright. It's all over. I've got you baby, Shh." 
Soon even the hiccups and broken sobs stopped, but the loving didn't. Even when Duff felt an odd warm 
sleepiness over take him and rested his head against Slash's shoulder and closed his eyes the loving didn't stop, 


and he was glad it didn't. 


However a voice pulled him out of that sleepy haze as Slash said, 


"Duff look at me." 

And though his muscles felt like lead he still brought his head up and looked at him. His brown eyes soft and 
caring but something was firm within them as he said, 

"Duff did you learn your lesson?" The blonde nodded and Slash asked, "What was your lesson?" 

He bit his lip and said, "Not to steal your cigarettes again" 


Slash hummed as he gave Duff a scrutinizing look, "Something deeper than that." 


He whimpered as no other lessons came to mind. That's how he got into this to begin with. He had stolen 


Slash's cigarettes and hide them on him. So what other lesson could he have learned? 


When he didn't give an answer Slash raised an eyebrow and decided to help him out by saying, "How about not 


Touching what's not yours.” 
Duff blushed and nodded causing Slash to chuckle lowly and wrap his arms around Duff again. 
Duff buried his face back into the crook of Slash's neck and closed his eyes again. The loving caresses started 


again and Duff felt the same warm sleepiness from before take him again. Sighing contently he rested against 


Slash and fell asleep knowing he was safe within his bandmate's arms. 


